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about fifteen miles from the station.     The Colonel kindly
said that my being attached to the regiment to learn my
drill did not in any way mean that I was expected to join
a cholera camp.   But I thought it right to do so, and im-
mediately sent out my civil camp with my big tents to be
pitched with those of the regiment.    I lived, of course, with
the officers,  and assisted in  all the work, which consisted
chiefly of keeping the men employed and  amusing them.
And for this latter purpose  I  rigged up my big tents as
recreation-rooms for the non-commissioned officers and men.
We lost three men in the train on our way out, and after
that, during the three weeks we were out in tents in the
heat and rain, we had no other case, I am thankful to say.
We had an amusing experience  one  Sunday.     When the
regiment had been for a fortnight under canvas, a chaplain
came out to read the service.   The regiment was paraded.
The weather was very hot, heavy, and trying, and many men
were weak and sick.    The Colonel said to the fussy little
chaplain, " Please, do not give any sermon,    All will have
to  stand   outside, and   the   service   alone will   be   tiring."
The little man intimated something to the effect that these
were mattery that appertained to his conscience, and did not
admit of dictation.   When a sufficiently long morning service
had been got through, the little   gentleman   coughed, ap-
proached the big drum, and produced a bulky MS., evidently
a long sermon.   The voice of the Colonel suddenly rang out
in the silence.   " Cheshires! Attention!! Right about face!!!
Quick marchl!!!"   And the little gentleman was left alone
on the plain with the corporal, who had acted as clerk, the
big drum, and his big sermon.   That incident caused con-
siderable correspondence in which Generals, Commanders-in-
Chief, Bishops, and Governors became in succession involved.
I fear that that Colonel was told not to be naughty again.
But I fear too that several of us sympathised with him.   And
remember, the weather was hot.

A lesson in musketry I learnt early, from that best of meii
and excellent of soldiers, General Sir Herbert MTherson, V;C,